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A View OF 
SOMETHING 
NEAR TO 
COME... 


.SOMETIMES A WARNING. 


NIGHT TERRORS THAT WARN 
OF SOMETHING COMING... 


...SOMETHING THAT 
I MUST PEAL WITH 
IN MY GUISE AS AN 
AGENT OF FATE... 


I ANCIENT CULTURES Wji 

■ BELIEVED THAT 

J DREAMS WERE 

■ MESSAGES FROM A ■■ 

■ HIGHER BEING... 
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...SOMETHING THAT COULP VERY 
WELL TURN THE WORLP TO ASH. 
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THIRSTY. I NEED SOME BOTTLES 
OF QINGKE...TIBETAN MOONSHINE/ 
L BEFORE WE MOVE INTO REGIONS i 
k. EVEN LESS HOSPITABLE. A 


r SAVE YOUR "l 
BITCHIN'/ PRITCHARD... 
SOMETHING'S WRONG 
^ HERE. 


I STILL BELIEVE MYSELF TO BE A HOLY MAN.. 
A MAN OF SOP, DESPITE MY WEAKNESSES. 


W" NOT UNCOMMON ^ 
FOR THE CHINESE ARMY 
TO COME CALLIN'/ HELP 
.THEMSELVES TO THE WOMEN 
AND SUPPLIES- 


AS A HOLY MAN I PIP SREAT THINSS 
FOE SOP, ANP MY FELLOW MAN. I TOOK 
THE ROLE AS SHEPHERD, ANP CARED 
FOR THE LORD'S ABANDONED. ORPHANS 
OF THE WORLD BECAME MY CHARSES. 


ONE WOULD THINK THAT WITH A 
JOB SUCH AS THIS, THERE WOULD 
BE NO TIME FOR SIN. 


1 B 

w I 

I^^IVEPAID YOU*^*' 

■f TO LOSE ME IN THE 

H WILDS OF THIS UNTAMED 

PLACE, NOT TO INDULGE f 
YOUR... 













BUT SIN I PIP. GAMBLING WAS MY 
VICE, ANP TO FEEP MY PEPRA VITY, 
I BORROWEP FROM THE MOST 
FELONIOUS OF INPIVIPUALS. 


IOWEP MORE THAN ICOULP EVER REPAY, 
ANP IN SPITE OF MY GREAT VIRTUE, 
MY LENPERS PEMANPEP PAYMENT IN FULL. 
MONEY THAT I PIP NOT POSSESS. 


SO I RAN... 
RAN FROM MY 
FOLLOWERS, 
FROM MY FLOCK... 
RAN AS IF THE PEVIL 
HIMSELF WERE 
CHASING ME...TO 
HIPE IN THIS MOST 
GOPFORSAKEN 
LANP. 


TO HIPE FROM MY SINS. 


MERCIFUL, 

HEAVEN-j 


ANP NOW...GOP HAS 
GIVEN ME A SIGN IN 
THE FORM OF THREE 
ANGELS, ANP HE 
WOULP SEE THEM 
SAVEP. 























1 WOULDN 1 1 ^ 

f BE DOIN' THAT IF I 1 
'was you. IF MR. RUZZO 
I FINDS OUT yOU'VE 
V BEEN SAMPLIN' THE A 

wAPFg 


THE NIGHT TERRORS CONTINUE. 


THE WICKEDNESS THAT 
I SEEK HIDING ITSELF FROM 
My SIGHT. 





















FLIPPING OVER PROVERBIAL 
STONES IN MY PURSUIT OF WHAT A 
PRESCIENCE HAS FORESEEN. 










rTHisis^ 

HOW you WANT 
ME TO START 
^ My PAy? ^ 


MOST OF 'EM WAS DEAD, BUT 
THERE WAS ONE MICK THAT 
MANASED TO HANS ON LONS / 
L ENOUSH TO SAy IT WAS... ^ 


THE SHADOW... ^ 

^ CAN IT SET ANy WORSE? ^ 
F I’VE SOT THE OTHER THREE 1 
' BOSSES READy TO TAKE BITES ’ 
FROM My PIE, AND NOW I'M DEALINS 
WITH SOME SPOOK THAT UNTIL A FEW 
i MINUTES ASO, NOBODy COULD TELL I 
^ ME FOR SURE EVEN EXISTED. J 


NCW YORK CITY. ASTORIA. 


























r IN THE OLDEN ^ 
DAyS, A KIN© WOULD 
KILL A MESSENSEE 
. FOE BEINSINS HIM 
^ BAD NEWS,^ 


' yEAH, HIM. EUMOE 

HAS IT, HE'S BACK AND 
LOOKIN' FOE MONEy TO 
. STAET UP HIS HOME FOE 
OEPHANS ASAIN. J 


'BOUT SOME SOOD1 
NEWS TO BALANCE I 
\ THINSS OUT?^^ 

•TtP^MEMBEE THATT 
» PEEACHEE ©Uy WHO 
J STIFFED yOU FIFTy 
V ©'S AND LIT OUTA 
^^TOWN? 


W OH HE IS, IS HE? ^ 
r WELL, I'LL BE SUEE TO ~ 
PAy HIM A VISIT AND SEE 
WHAT I CAN DO TO HELP 
. HIM WITH HIS CHAEITy. , 


*f MAY HOT LOOK IT, BUT I'M 
QUITE THE CHARITABLE GUY. 
I'M LETTING YOU TWO LEAVE 
HERE ALIVE, AIN'T I?" 


TEMPORARILY, I BREAK FROM THE 
HUNT TO ATTENP A FUNDRAISER WITH 
THE FETCHING MISS LANE. BUT MY 
FRUSTRATION KNOWS NO BOUNPS. 


r oH ^ 
JESUS...I'M 
BLEEDIN©/ 








































I AM LOATHE TO APMIT THAT I AM STILL 
HO CLOSER TO FINPING THE SOURCE 
OF THE THREAT; STILL SEE KIN6 THAT 
ELUSIVE CLUE TO PIRECT MY COURSE. 


r PIP™ 
you CAUSE 
L that? y 


^^coulp vou ^ 
~ HOLP yOUR WRATH 1 
FOR SOMETHIN© A BIT 
MORE...LEGITIMATE? 
WE'RE AT A CHARITT 
L EVENT, FOR PETE'S J 
^ SAKE, 


I CANNOT SHAKE THE 
FEEUNS THAT I AM CLOSE.. 


7 VES- A 

'WHAT ARE WE 
HERE ABOUT . 
KAGAIN?^ 


Jr BROTHER PRITCHARP'S ^ 
r ORPHANAGE? HE'S JUST ' 
RETURNEP FROM THE FAR EAST 
SOMEPLACE WITH SOME POOR 
, WAIFS THAT NEEP A NEW ROOF i 
LL OVER THEIR HEAPS? 


ANP EVERY MOMENT THAT 
I AM NOT SEARCHING BRINGS 
US THAT MUCH CLOSER 
TO ANNIHILATION. 


S AH yES, ^ 
THE ORPHANAGE. 
HOW COULP I 
FORGET? > 














IBELIEVED THAT I WAS DOING 
GOD'S WORK. IN RETURNING TO THE 
CIVILIZED WORLD WITH MY CHARGES... 


BUT NOW . 
NOTHING A 7 


EAUZE THAT THERE IS 
JT WHAT HAS OCCURRED. 


rOHTHEy^ 
PIP, PIP THEY? 

, ANP WHO MIGHT, 
k^THEy BE?> 


*tHE chilpeen^ 
[ THE CHILPEEN OF 
L LI-LUNG- j 


r the ™ 

CHILPEEN OF THE 
L_PEAGON.>( 


r I WOULP^ 
I THINK THAT 
I you PIP, 

I SEEING HOW 

I much you 

I STILL OWE , 
k" ME. A 
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TO GROW THEIR 
POWER IN THE WORLP. 


AS THEY HAVE LOOKEP INTO MY MINP, 
THEY HAVE SHOWN ME INSIPE OF THEIRS, ANP 
WHAT THEY HAVE IN STORE FOR THE WORLP. 


fYOU WANT 'l 
TO BE A KING... 
WE SHALL MAKB 
L/yOU A KIN <EJ 


1 ' THEY'LL BE ’ ‘""v 

H I KNOW WHAT THE CHUPREN ARE POING, FOR THEY HAVE ■ 
M ALREAPY PONE IT TO ME. THEY'RE REACHING INSIPE HIS ■ 

1 ( my whoebhousb uptown, | 

| l BUT PON'T THINK THAT 1 r 

■ HEAP, HA VING A LOOK AROUNP TO SEE IF THERE IS ■ 

■ ANYTHING THAT THEY LIKE...ANYTHING THEY CAN USE. | 

I \ THIS GBTS YOU OFF THB - 

HOOK FOE ALL^___^^B 
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BOSS? 

1 you ALL EIGHT... }i^ ■■ 

BOSS? 

















S THE LITTLE ^ 
GIRL...THE BEAUTIFUL 
LITTLE GIRL...THE FIRE.. 

THE PURPLE FIRE... 
t IT PANCEP FOR . 
_ HER. s' 


NHO SERVE My CAUSE 
I SPECIFIC INSTRUCTIONS 
\ ME OF ANYTHING OUT 
THE ORPINARy. 


A SPEAKEASy FIRE IN HARLEM...NOT SOMETHING 
THAT I WOULP NORMALLy GIVE My ATTENTION TO, 
BUT A SURVIVOR OF THE FLAMES HAP SOMETHING 
INTERESTING TO SHARE WITH AUTHORITIES. 


My cuRiosiry was 

PIQUEP. WERE THESE THE 
PELIRIOUS RANTS OF A MAN 
WRACKEP WITH PAIN... 
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W BROTHER 
r PRITCHARD? I...I'M 
NOT SURE... I THINK 
SOMEBODY SAID THE 
FAR EAST-WHY . 
^ WOULD...? ^ 


WORD IS THAT THE SPEAKEASY FIRE 
HAS ROUSED THE MISTRUST OF THE 
CURRENTLY REISNINS CRIME BOSSES. 


POTENTIALLY DAMASIN© 
AN ALREADY UNEASY TRUCE 
BETWEEN THE FAMILIES. 










THESE THE 
, MEN? . 


WHAT IS SHE/ THE 
ENTERTAINMENT? 


AS THE SEEPS OF MISTRUST ARE SOWN, 
A MEETINS HAS BEEN CALLEP...A MEETIN© 
THAT THE SHADOW MUST ATTEND. 


THEY ARE ALL PRESENT, 
'HE RUTHLESS PATRIARCHS C 
THEIR VILLAINOUS FAMILIES: 


FRANCIS SCARPA, 


A TREMBLE IN THE AIR THAT 
HINTS OF IMPENDIN© DOOM. 


/ > VVONPER IF RUZZO^^^B 
HF WILL BE LATE TO HIS OWN « 
A FUNERAL? WE'LL HAVE TO TRy ■ 

Va that out sometime M 

3**^ SOON AND SEE. ^^H 
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^GREATNESS? YOU? THE ^ 
f ONLY GREATNESS YOU HAVE 1 
IS THE GREATNESS WE GAVE YOU. 

L WHEN YOUR FATHER PIEP- 


I CONTINUE TO 
OBSERVE, LETTING 
THE SCENE BELOW 
UNFOLP... 
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SHOW ''Y~ V 

Mr 

SB"■’* ■ THBM...5HOW N 

HR*P ^^TH5M all\A\NN\1 
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'I SHALL SHOVV^ 
you WHAT TRUE 
■ POWER IS. ^ 


r I SHOULD'A PUT ^ 
you DOWN WITH yOUR 
OLD MAN, you NO 600V 
WV SON OF A... // 


SHACK/ 


AND IT APPEARS TO HAVE DISSUISED 
ITSELF IN THE MOST BENISN OF FORMS. 
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I t pnj 


^HB£ ( HAVE'TA 60 

WZi BEFORE.../-- 











AND I AM BRIEFLY TOUCHED By 
PRESENCE THAT WAS OLD BEFORE 
THE BIRTH OF CREATION... 












'THEY KNOW 
THE PART YOU 
KPLAy IN THIS.. 


^ PART? 

BROTHER PRITCHARD, 

X DON'T HAVE ANy IDEA 
is WHAT YOU'RE... U 


ITS TOO ^ 
' LATE, MISS LANE. 

yOU'VE WOKEN 
Ls THEM. V 



















THEY KNOW THE ONE YOU SERVE, 
l MISS LANE. YOU MUST LEAVE 
L HERE IMMEDIATELY ^—‘ 
BEFORE... Y I 


r HERE, LET ME TAKE 
YOU TO THE HOSPITAL. 
L MY CAR IS RIGHT i 
^ OUT FRONT. U 


I HAVE NO ^ 
IDEA WHO YOU'RE 


LOOK AS THOUGH 
YOU'RE BURNING UP 
WITH FEVER. 


PLEASE EXCUSE ^ 

r KING RUZZO'S LACK OF 
MANNERS, IT APPEARS THAT 
ONE OF YOUR MASTER'S BULLETS 
FOUND ITS MARK AND ENDED HIS 
, REIGN BEFORE IT COULD ( 
EVEN BEGIN. gk 


BUT THAT DOES NOT 
MEAN THAT HE CANNOT 
STILL BE USEFUL. 








r - SO MISS LANE.' ^ 
I CAN ONLY FISHT THEM 
LFOR SO LONS' —‘ 


J5AAAAAH/ 


" WE NEED ™ 
you to STAy if we 
ARE TO PRAW yOUR 
master oun^j 













you ARB ALL THAT ^ 
STANDS BETWEEN US AND THE > 
WORLD, AGENT OF FATE. WE WILL 
SHOW you THE DEPTH OF THAT , 
k POWER, AND HOW YOU A 
PALE RF gAng 


' AS AIN, ICY TENDRILS TAKING 
BRAIN, FORCING A CONNECTIC 


GHT IT WITH ALL THAT X HAVE, BUT IT 
ENOUGH. THE IMAGES COME, POURINC 
INTO MY BRAIN UNFETTERED. 


DISCOVER THE PLANT'S POTENTIAL. 
YOUNGEST WERE CAPABLE OF S 
RITUAL INGESTION. MOST DIED 




























x'' do you now 'x. 

/ SEE, SHADOW MAN? \ 
f THE MOEE WE LEAEN OF 1 
THIS WOELD, WE COME TO 
1 UNDEESTAND HOW EASY I 
\ IT WILL BE TO / 

^ _TO PPLE. 

. s:s- YOUE 

1 I / SENSELESS \ 

■. I STEUSSLE, IT WILL R 

I ALL BE FOE 1 

stZZyfo NAUSHT. 


AND THE DAEKNESS C 
BLOSSOMING INSIDE 0 ; 
















^ ACCEPT THE ^ 
r FATE OF THIS WORLP... 
JOIN WITH US, ANP HELP 
k TO EXTINGUISH THE . 
^ I IGHT. ^ 


UNGH... 

' HOW PARE yOU 
PENT US' OUR POWER 
WAS GREAT-BEFORE... 
. THE SPARK BEGAT 

V. the light.' > 







J POWER GREAT AND TERRIBLE, |H 
| OF THAT I AM CERTAIN. g 
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IS A MOURNFUL DIRGE. 
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